
Safi. No my Lord. 

CloMy Lord of Kettf, remember him hecrcaftcr asmy ho* 
nourable friend. . - / * 

BafiMf^ctmees to your Lordfhip, 

Kent. I muft louc you, and fue to know you better, 
3 <r/?.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing, 

GIo.Uq hath beene out nine yearcs^and away he (hall again 
iheKingiscomming, ® ’ 

Sound (t Semet, S'fJter me hearing A Coronet, theaLeary then the 
DhI^s of Mbanj/ and CortmaU, next Gonorill, Began, Corde. 
lia, with followers, 

Lear.htttndi, my Lords of France and Burgundy y Clofier, 
fhali my Liege. 

LearMtint time we will espreCTe our darker purpofes, 
The Map there ; know we haiie diuided 
In tnree out Kingdomc ; and tis our firft intent. 

To (hake all cares and bufinefle of our ftate, 

Gonfirniing them on younger ycares. 

The two great Princes;Fr<«»ce and Burgundy, 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters lone. 

Long in our Court hauc made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d j tell me my daughters. 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it s 
Conorill our eldeft bornc,fpeakc firft. 

<?a«,Sir,I do loue you niorc then words can wield the matter. 
Dearer then eye-fight,fpace, or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No Icffe then life ; with grace, health, beauty ,honouri 
As much a childe ereloued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes br>"*^tihj2^oorCjand fpecch vnabW, 

Beyond all manner of fo hiuchXIoue you. 

Cer.Whatfhali CVde/ft*do,loueah.dbefilent. ‘ 

Ze<ir. Of all thefebounds,euen from tills line to this,, * 

Vith fhady Forrefts.and wide skirted MeadSf. 

‘'^^'£3,^5: thee Lady, to thine and ilfuc^ 


.1 


Thelli!t<>yyef KmgLear. 

Se this perpetual!. What faies our fecond daughter ? 
o-.iraecreftKtf^s«,wifeto(>mj’4//,fpcake. . i. 

^ ^f<r.Sir I am made of the fclfc-famc mettall that my fifter is 

Ante’^enac at her worth in my true heart, , 

1 finde (he names my very deed of loue,oncly ftiee came Ihort, 
That I profeffe my felfe an enemy to all other ioyes. 

Which the moft precious fquare of fence poffcflcs. 

And finde 1 am alone felicitate in your deere highneflc loue. 

Cor.Thcn poore Cordelia, znd yet not fo,fince I am fure 
MV loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear. To thee and thine hereditary cucr 
Remainc this ample third of our faire kingdomc. 

No leffc in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on GonoriU ; but now our loy. 

Although the laft.not Icaft in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent. 

Then your fiftets. 

Cw.NothingmyLord; 

Lf<«r.How, nothing can come qfnothingifpcake againe. 

Cor. Vnbappy,thatIam,Lcahnotheauemy heart intomy~^ 

'mouth, lloucyour Maiefty according to my bond, nor raore, 
norjeffc. 

Lear. Go too,go too,mend your fpcech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes, 

Cord.Good my Lord, 

You hauc begot me, bred me,loued me, 

. i returnc thofe duties backe as are right fit. 

Obey you, loue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fifters husbands.if they fay they loue you all. 
Haply when I fhall wcd,thatCord whofe band 
Muft take my plight,{haH carry halfe my loue with him,. 
Halfemy care and di-’-y.fure I flial! neuer 
Marry like my rift'-*s,to loue ray father alL. ' 

Le^.But gqes this with thy heart ? ^ 

. Cor.l good:*hy Lord. 

LMr.f’O young and fo vntender ? 
iQtiir.So young my Lordjand true. 

■ A?- 
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